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IMAGINARY IF HE HAP, AS YOU'RE GOING TO NOW, SEEN THE GRAVE FACTS IN.,, 

CREEPVS LOATHSOME LORE/. 



Primitive man believep 

gy EATING- THE HEART ANP 
BRAINS OF A SLAIN ENEMY - .. 
HE COULP INCREASE HIS 
OWN COURAGE ANP SKILL 
IN BATTLE... ANP IN FACING 
HIS WIFE'S COOKING-, 



Early practices of 
burial. without mepical 
examination leap to 
occasional mistakes,, 
hapless live victims 
would claw their v 
way to the surface '' <j? 
at times, only to pie 
of shock anp exposure ' 
founp in this state, 
they were believep 
to be the victims 
of ghouls! 




■-. ^--:-fi^ 



Paris was outragep by the activities of a 
sergeant bertranp of the french army, 
a ghoul in the classic sen5e. bertranp 
wa5 brought to justice when the authori- 
ties lost interest in the classics. 



j^^miM^B^k^A 



I Nineteenth century 

1 5COTLANP PROPUCEP 
] BURKE ANP HARE WHO 

EARNEP A NICE LIVING 

GRABBING BOPIES 

FROM GRAVES ANP 

SELLING THEM TO 

MEPICAL SCHOOLS.' 

THEN THEY FOUNP A 

NICER LIVING GRABBING ( 
I PEOPLE FROM THE 
I STREET.' INEVITABLY, 
I THEY WERE GRABBEP 

BY THE LAW ANP 
| THE HANGMAN'S JgO 

ROPE / 



U> 






ARE THERE GHOULS AROUNP TOPAY? PON'T 
COUNT THEM OUT.' WHO REALLY KNOWS FOR 
SURE THE HABITS OF THE PERSON NEXT TO 

I HIM? AFTER ALL, ONE MAN'S MEAT IS ANOTHER 

| MAN'S PERSON' 

355 
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MUMMY and DRACULA? You 
could put some good twists 

JACK AGUGLIARO, 

Niagara Falls. N.Y. 



Two WRITES can some- 
times make a big, thubby 
WRONG . . . Jack-be-nimb'e . . . 
so Jack, be quick and don't get 
your TALE burnt more than 



really let his mind go on that 
yarn. COLLECTOR'S EDITION, 
although it was a reprint, had 
great art work. Thanks to 
Steve Ditko. My only complaint 
is, why don't you publish 
CREEPY twice a month? I can 
hardly wait those four weeks 
between editions. 

DANNY JOHNSON, 
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I really enjoyed your mar- 
velous CREEPY #27. The 
cover was terrific, please have 
Frank Frazetta do ALL your 
covers. COLLECTOR'S EDI- 
TION was great! MAKE UP 
YOUR MIND -was very good. 
THE COFFIN OF DRACULA 
was my favorite. I think this 
story took a lot of time and 
imagination. BARBARIAN OF 
FEAR was interesting and 
BRAIN TRUST was super! Keep 
the back issue coupon in your 
books and I'll try to get all of 



id! There, for the 
first time in ten issues, was 
Frazetta cover. I had given up 
hope of ever seeing one again. 
I opened the magazine with 
anticipation of change, rather 
than the usual apathy but alas, 
found it 50% reprints. I am a 
reader of old, and would like 
to make a few suggestions. 
Please Mr. Parente, more, new 
material. Have some of the old 
gang back — -like Ditko, Cran- 
dall, Morrow, Gene Golan, etc. 
Revert back to the old, style 

month and title. Specifically] 
look back at issues #7, 8, 9, 
etc. Simple and promoted the 
idea much better than gawky 
blurbs. Hold on to Frazetta 
and if possible get Morrow for 
cover contributions. In conclu- 
sion, CREEPY has the potential 
to become great again. Keep 
pushing and I hope you make 
changes that will benefit every- 



c 



f* 



^P You're quite a rage, Hage 
old sage . . . here you thought 
coupons were only good for. 
those TV detergents! Why, my 
brain washing, WITerature will 
really help you CLEAN UP so 
cough up your cash fast, be- 
fore I wish a pox on you! 

Your #27 ish was well, not 
quite a-1. Possibly A-3 would 
be better. SURPRISE PACK- 
AGE was no surprise, MAKE 
UP YOUR MIND was good-until 
the end, which was BAD. You 
could have had a better end- 
ing. The stories I really liked 
were, COLLECTOR'S EDITION 
and BARBARIAN OF FEAR. 
They nearly knocked me out of 
my coffin! BRAIN TRUST was 
fair. What's with the reprint of 
Part II of THE COFFIN OF 
DRACULA? I know it's a great 
story {even though it's a re- 
print) but you should have 
shown Part I from CREEPY #8. 

I may make a suggestion. 



LECTOR'S EDITION v 



hvhict 



alhM 



BARBARIAN OF FEAR, MAKE 
l*P YOUR MIND, BRAIN 
TRUST and COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION. I am from New York 
and I rarely see another letter 
from here. Why is this? 

MICHAEL PAUMGARDHEN, 

New York, N.Y. 

m 

^P Maybe you're the only 
nitty-kiddy from pity city 
who knows how to write . . . 
ever think of that? Wake up 
tlum-dum . . . you're not sight- 
ing our writing! I'll bet you 
there's been at least . . . ONE 
letter from STUN CITY before 
this one. Find out! 



«. 



to 



i, NeL 



achin' back! 
You're asking for double trou- 
ble Danny boy! . . . Try reading 
each Issue FOUR times; that 
ought to keep you busy be> 
tween fright bites. 

Finally CREEPY is showing 
a few signs of returning to its 
former greatness. I speak of 
Frazetta's, dazzling cover on 
issue #27. The next best as- 
pect of CREEPY #27 was the 
Fan Club, art; the best I've 
EVER seen in either maga- 
zines. Most of the contributors 
have been rather childish. As 
for LOATHSOME LORE, the 
subject was interesting but the 
artwork, typical of Tony 
Williamsune, looked rushed. Of 
the three, new stories this is- 
BARBARIAN OF FEAR was 

as confusing. The illus- 

by Tom Sutton, the 

iside artist you have 

re enjoyable. One more 



is it? How'd 
YOU feel, squeal buddy if your 
block took a shock in the 
crock? I dunno' FRAY JAY, care 
to try a bolt to unjolt yourself? 

Your magazine doesn't give 
me the creeps anymore. I see 
in BARBARIAN OF FEAR, when 
Thane struck the Mongol with 
his sword no blood flowed. 
That was kind of dry c 

goblins, werewolf, 
warlocks and demo 
up the jokes ai 



; gore, 
mpires, 



Trying to hold onto FERO- 
CIOUS FRANK FRAZETTA, is 
sort of like trying to tackle a 
tiger that's been basted in but- 
ter. NO WAY . . . ! But butter 
fingered Parente has hopes, 
mopes! . . . anyone for mar- 



e to sleep. 



it e 



ft. 



the t 

script 



n CREEPY #25; ! 



^P Not only Is the LETTER 
page disHEARTening, Jace or 
face ... in my book you're 
sure to find some disBLOOD- 
ening, disFLESHening, and 
even some disFIGURING 
pages, filling your eyes when 
you try my wry-lies on for size! 

You must be slipping in 
your idea department, Uncle. 
CREEPY #27 had some zing in 
it but it was still very flat. 
COLLECTOR'S EDITION was 
one of the better stories and 
my hopes began to rise. MAKE 
UP YOUR MIND was even bet- 
ter because of that schizoid 
ending. Then THE COFFIN OF 
DRACULA popped 
flat, i ' ' 



AH HA . . . and prey, tell 
me what have you got against 
mummies and zombies and 
ghouls? They're demanding 
equal time In my s!ime column 
Edward! If I were you, I would- 
n't close my eyes tonight . . . 
you might GET what you've 
wished!!! 

CREEPY #27 started off fine 

tal, Boris Karloff. The first of 
several reruns. COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION was fine, but MAKE 
UP YOUR MIND was a bomb! 
BARBARIAN OF FEAR and 
SURPRISE PACKAGE were two, 
truly horrible stories. In SUR- 
PRISE PACKAGE you use a plot 
that's been done at least a 
hundred times on T.V. shows. 
I think UNCLE CREEPY should 
stop being seen with COUSIN 
EERIE since he's starting to go 
to the gargoyles too! 

KENNETH LANGSTON, 



Qle ■ 






r=,ey 



^5 Some of my best friends 
are gargoyles, so what? After 
all . . . what's a gargoyle to do, 
without a gar-boy-le? 

I've increased my CREEPY 
tally to 14, and every one of 
them were just great. Now on 
to issue #27. The cover by 
Frazetta was absolutely beau- 
tiful. Why the three reprints? 
BARBARIAN OF FEAR was a 
good story. COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION was the best story 
this issue. SURPRISE PACK- 
AGE WAS a surprise package. 



.; !>:,:■ 






didn't 






BARBARIAN OF FEAR v 
baric to my stomach and for- 
tunately I made it to the 
Pepto-Bismal. BRAIN TRUST 
was back on the right track 
and I thank you for a story I 
think was worth the money I 
paid for the issue. SURPRISE 
PACKAGE was a big surprise 
' ■ i the rest into 



LOATHSOME LORE on Bori; 
Karloff. Good issue! 

IM BIZOFF. 



^W. 



the great, f 






leof MAKE UPY 
e THE great for \ 



, Bill Parente 



. By (he 
undergone plastic 



thirteen you looked . . . ick. 

What goes on? 

JAY JOHNSON, 
Edgewater, Md. 



i. Mo. 

't speak for old 
REEK FACE bleary COUSIN 
EERIE ... but I can agree that 
your SPUNKY UNKY is OUT OF 
THIS WORLD! And don't you 
f onset it! 



r£)ACK YOUR 0E5T Sti&OUDS AMP SNEAKERS BOWS ANp C3UOUUS AlMP 
\X MAKE REAPV To go/ WE'RE HEAPING FOR THE WILPEST 0EACM 

3MAck ever-/ it'5 rue cooi&er- poei-nv&pv o-hlumg ... 
im pact; [T'5 — 



the summer 
House u 




Ht WAS A &l<3, OU-P-PASHlOMEP MOUSE/ 
FILUSp IN SUMMER WITH PEOPLE ANP 

LAUGHTER. 0UT IN WINTERTIME, WHEN * 
ALU THE SUMMER PEOPLE WENTMOME, V 
^OME-TMlNiGj HAPPENEP. TfJE HOUSE 

CHAWGEP- ITFZESENTEP INTRUpERS.' 
5LOAME gUouLP HAVE REMEMBEREp 

ififff- Me NEVER SHOULP UAVE GONE 



i etoA^J 



I'LL MAKRV 

YOU,5U>AME, 

NO MATTER 

WHAT yoUR ■ 

MOTHER OR 

ANVONB ' 

ELSE MAS 

ToSAV . 

ASOUT IT/ I 



WON'T #£ 
MUCH MPMEV 

ANP NO 
MBLP. M#TH£K 
. WILj-SEe 
To THAT. 




% pON'T CARS- J OKAV/SA&V- we'a 



i love you/ 



„_ MARRIED RIGHT 
AWAV-AMP 1 THINK 
J KNOW A LITTLE 
PLACE \N& CAM LIVE 

IN RENT-FREE/ 



v^ 



<£?LOAWE'S MOTHER, A WEAlTHy WIDOW, CoULp 
^EASli-V HELP THE YOUNG. COUpLE. Sf/Wv 
SEVERAL PAYS' AFTER THEIR MARR/AaE,SLOANE 
A^P SVLVIE FACE HER,ANP.... 



J WARNED YOU- ) i ONLY WANT WMAT'S 

' both of you,. .y mime/ dad left me 

AnP NOW YOU N THE SUMMER HOUSE- 
, COME gESSING' J AMP J WAMTTNE^EVS- 



W -THE MOUSE 10- STRANGE.- 
PlFFERENT IN WINTER. IT 
CHANGES. STAY HERE; SloANE", 



gtopl WE-SLOANE-M^ERSA WfBOF Ml^ OWN, 
WTTPSUT YOU. WE WON'T USE THE SUMMER 
i MOUSE WITHOUT yoUR APPPOVAL, gUT T- iVAl<7>l 

, you-you't-i. lose youe sow if you try to 
STOP us/ 




gW PAYS ANP UouBS ANP MILES, &OANE 



OF THE SUNNY OLP MOUSE TWA' 

g.E Her home.... 



^ffir 



111 II , 



IrfouLD TMS-THB EWL.-LOOBNS BUILDING 
^SlARINS POWN SO ANSRliV AT HER-gE 
SLOANE'S SUMMER HOUSE? ITCOULPN'T 
gg— UNLESS 



OH/ SLOANE- MAYBE 
YOUR MOTHER l*iAS 
E1SWT AMP TME UOUSS 
IS PIFFERENTIN 

WINTER. IT iOOKS So 
ST(?ANQE"... BLOOMY. 



IT'S NOT THE WAV 
1 REMEMBER IT- , 
But IT'S 3UST THE 
USUT-ANP TUB 
PESI<3N OF THE 
, HOUSE IS TKICKy. 



"TVUS VMOM'T B& So BAP WITW 
eOMB UF& IN IT- YOU'LL. 
MAKE* IT (ggg^T, 0AgV- 



S; 






,-T IS SEVERAL HOURS LATER ANP SVLVIE' CANNOT 

£TEM HER GROWING TERROR . SHE FEELS SHE'S 0EINGI WATC^eP-PESPieeP.. 




^ut evu/iB'S Sleep was TbouBlep. sue 
coulp feel- somethima -tub house - 
watching; Hee ... amp she coulp feel 

ITS HATRED FOR HER GjgoWINGj 



k> 



" s IS HAPPY TO ge &US7/ 




it's -it's M0TMiw<a.3ug-r a creaky 1 1 j 

OLP POOR IN A CREAKY OtP HDUSff. ) 



HE PICTURES SUPPgNLY REMIND &0AM6 
OF SOMETHING.. 



I REMEMBER 

NOlN.' IT WAS 

ALWAYS THIS 

WAY eiaUT 

AFTBE.. 




EIiSHT AFTER WINTER- THAT'S IT, 
ISN'T it? yoae mother, was 

Elj3«T. IT'S ONLY A SUMMER 




--•AWD K LJMgS US I NO - IT'S &JILT 
FOE INTKUCTfTG/ r7 ON SANP - 
'' UFTt 



IT WANTS US Our OF USEE. LET'S 
<So MOW -BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE/ . 



lOR AWHILE, ALL WAS CAUA. SOME" 
FOOD PISAPFEARBD, BUT IT MltSWT 

HAVE 0EEN STOLEN «Y tV/NTER-STAEVEP 
SQUIEeBLS. 6Y NIGHTFALL, SUOANE? 
HOPEP THEV COULP STAY, BUT THE 
MEXT MORNIN<5". 




TfvgRV PANE of WINDOW GLASS IS aotiB, 
^SHAlTERlWfl, ITsegMS &Y T(*MSKVSS. 
MOC CAN SLOAME PIS&WEP WMATS v , 

MAppeN6p-roTHeiR uiayrs. ^ />^ 

SUPERNATURAL? SIUV- Bl 
ONIV Hl§ PKOWtlSg TO 

ueAve has ksp-rs'/ivie 

FBDMOSAC^IMG,. 



E\T £^IW3 WOPP3, M/tTURg tiZZS&LF TAKES 

<3Aue- MAlL-STbM&S TUB SI^E OF goULPSRS 
RAlW POWW ON "THE MOUSg/ 





jM eoeev. svlvis.' i-r 

pcESM'i MAf-reg-l uve 



WHEN fftOAME REACHES THE 

. v puoe wHese syuyies voice 
Hap comb from, uefiuog 
-jo one. etrr He motices 
somethmgi.... 



--Mo-f all-tub winpows hap 

gtSEM 0ROKEN. OME HAP S6EW 
SPARED FOR £VLVf£ TO SEE 
HEPBEt-F IN -0UT lA/HSPB 

WAS eyujie ? - — -~ 




'loANg Searched the House fpom 
co-top to bottom , guTHe cam finp 

SVLVIE MOWHERE. AMP HE KMEW 
HE'P MEVER SEE HEP AtSA/tJ. 




you PittW House 
■ "3u uslv beauut 

you STOLE HER 
FROM ME- FIRST 




Awe i lovep you , you MoMgrgEi $ut 
THAT WA6MT SMouaH foS^SStvou 

COUlPWT STOP MB LO/IHG HES , So Y«J 
PeVoursp her / 1 t&IS you , you __ 




A 



ANYOM EEAL1ZEP SLOAN6 AMP 

SYLYlS HAP PlSAFPEAREP. ANP 

TRY As-THey MlcfHT, Mo ome 

OOUU) FfWP THBM . MOST 



^ 



sveRyowe" fisuesptHby 
- tAmtto es fou- '" 
, „yw/e hap finS 

SOTTe-M supaue AirtAy. 



PlPM'T IMAMTTO BE FOLIMP. 
THAT SVW/S HAPfl/JSrfiV 



MRS PSARSoM (SeW IT WAS 
THE HOUSE. AMP WHEN Site 

Aqpeep -to bell ir.eusjAApe 
■tie eeoms promise- to im-„ 
evHsy PEospgoTiye customer, 

So.-. 



UpW 0IU.Y/ THIS 
ggAUTiTOiTHouse- , 



PIP IV* 

_AwAVt 




1 HE SETTING SUN RETREATED BE- 
f FORE THE ONRUSHING TIDE OF 
I NIGHT, ITS FAILING- RAYS ETCHING- 
I HIGHLIGHTS OF RED ON THE HARD- j 
I MUSCLED FORM OF THE YOUNG 
I WARRIOR POISED DEFIANTLY IN 
I THE LENGTHENING- SHADOWS OF 
I THE ENTRANCE TO THE YALLEY, HIS l 
I BODY TENSED AND TREMBLED WITH 1 
i UNBRIDLED RAGE, HIS EyES BLAZED I 
I LIKE WHITE-HOT COALS, AND HIS H 
I HUSKY SHOUTING VOICE ROSE 
I VEHEMENTLY TO THE CRAGGY 
SURROUNDING PEAKS... , 






ART BY JEFF JONES/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



Elsewhere, men did not rage 
at amd defy the approaching 
ni&ht. in the nearby villa&e, 
they gathered in the hut 
of vash&ur, high priest 
and soothsayer, huddling- 
fearfully to the warmth 
and protection of the fire, 
listening to the distant shouting.. 




^ The girl was rena, 

bride to thane,' 



"Thane showed no sorrow, shed no tears. 
' but his dark eves became fiery with 
cold, growing anger, he said nothing; 
spoke to no one and as the sun 
pipped low the next evening, thane 
stalked from the village, fully armed 




HEED MY WORDS, HOTHEAD/ THIS IS 
BLASPHEMY/ YOU DEFY YOUR PRIEST, YOU 
DEFY THE ELDER GODS/ YOU CANNOT QUESTION THEIR 
WILL . ,, COME BNTJ<.i BLASPHEMER, COMEBACK' 



■ The young war- 

rior HAD NOT 
J HESITATED, HAD 
j NOT LOOKED BACK 
I AT PRIEST OR 
( VILLAGE, BUT HAD 
j STRODE UNSWERV- 
INGLY TO THE 
I ENTRANCE OF THE 
] VALLEY. NOW, HE 
I STOOD QUIVERING 
I WITH ICY RAOE 
I AND ANTICIPATION 
I OF BATTLE, HURLING 

■ CURSES AND TAUNTS 
1 TO THE FALLING 

| NIGHT... 









^^ggji 


^^^COME FORTH, GROSS 
■in OF EVIL/ COME FORTH 
£HHL HEUSPAWN, AND FEEL 
^^^ OF THAME/ 


ANGEL 

WIN&ED 
THE WRATH 


J^^^ 










Frustration and disappointment piqued his rase, 
wakin& him more defiant, more careless... until 
suddenly, before his smoldering senses were 
completely alert, the air above him erupted in 
a chilling flurry of gigantic wings.,. 



P)l5 RINGING SHOUTS RESOUNDED THROUGHOUT 
THE ROCKY CLIFFS AND HILLS OF THE VALLEY, 
ONLY TO ECHO BACK UNANSWERED FURTHER 
AND FURTHER THANE MARCHED INTO THE VALLEY, 
ANGRILY HUNTING THAT WHICH HAD ALWAYS BEEN 
HUNTER, HIS STALKING AIDED BY THE RISING 
MOON WHOSE BRIGHT BEAMS FLOODED THE 
VALLEY LIKE MUTED DAYLIGHT... 






r / , * a :i 


1 'Thane reeled back as a 
? nightmare vision soared 
';■ toward him on ugly, mem- 
& branous wings f a mon- 
strosity of another age, 
still surviving by its own 
. malignant evil hurtling its 
- thick-shelled body, glistening 
1 with mucus, toward thane... 

^ TOWARP THE KiLU 


MJXi J*?h 'Mr im 


Lmm 


s* . fptaypsi 


SiftS njm IS 




mS toj, • ' ' V 1 







With A SHATTERING WHIRL of wings, the dark angel OF DESTRUCTION WAS upon HIM/ THANE THRUST 
HIS SPEAR FORWARD WITH ARM-WRENCHING MIGHT, THE FINE-HONED TIP SEEKING THE UNDERBELLY OF 
THE ONRUSHING MONSTER.' IT GAVE A SHUDDERING CONVULSION OF PAIN, BUT DID NOT STOP ITS HAIRY 
SLIME-COATED LEGS GRIPPED AND SLASHED AT THE WARRIOR'S BODY, EACH TOUCH TEARING AND 
WOUNDING.' SCREAKING WITH PAIN AND RAGE, THANE HAMMERED BACK WITH HIS AX, SMASHING AT THE 
ARMORED BODY UNTIL THE WEAPON CRUMBLED IN HIS HANDS.' THEN WITH BLOODSTAINED FINGERS HE 
DREW HIS DAGGER AND CONTINUED HIS ORlffi WORK...BOPY AND MIND BECAME NUMB; THANE FELT HIS 
KNEES BEGIN TO GIVE AND CRIED OUT WITH ANGER THAT MORTAL FLESH AND BONE COULD BETRAY HIS 
VENGEANCE, ..THEN, HE COLLAPSED/ 




Dawn was well past By the time thane made 

HIS WAY ACROSS THE VALLEY, DOGGEDLY FOLLOW- 
ING A TRAIL OF SPILLED BLOOD, DRAWING STRENGTH 
AND COURAGE FROM THIS EVIDENCE OF THE FULL 
EFFECT. OF HIS SPEAR THRUST... 



Thane plunged into the cave's blackness, his 
sloodlust giving new vitality to his wounded 
body, only to reel in horror. at what his eyes, 
grown accustomed to the dark, beheld. . . 




The sun was setting- ey the time villagers, If hane roused his bruised, lacerated body forcing 

LEAD BY VASHGUR CAME UPON THE SCENE... | IT TO MOVE.. .HIS EYES TWO DOTS OF ICY FLAME, BORE 

TOWARD VASH&UR . . , 




WlTH AN ANGRY SHRUG OF HIS SHOULDERS, THANE PUSHED 
PAST VASHGUR AND THE OTHERS, TURNING- HIS BACK TO 
THEN\, SETTING HIS GAZE ON THE DISTANT HORIZON.. 



^ I WON'T WASTE MY BREATH ON FOOLS ^H 




AND COWARDS-' RUN THE VILLAGE AS YOU 1 




SEE FIT, SOOTHSAYER . 


.I'LL HAVE NO MORE ^M 




OF YOU OR IT.' ^^^ 


^^^^^^M 


-- 


LET HIM CO/ ^3£*1 




ft,-*; 


HE'S SERVED HIS rll 




k;t 


PURPOSE,,. THE J -^t 




1 1 


GODS LET HIM SLAY 1 




m< n 


THE ANGEL OF DOOM I 


k' T^k «E' 1 


1 ■ 


AS A SIGN THEY * 






WERE PLEASED WITH 


iy^Tv>r 




US.' WE MUST CELEBRATE, 




GIVE SACRIFICE/ 


-^■gjj i Mr^*""^~^ \ 


sL^- 






r&n 



The celebration 
carried on into 
the night, few 
gave thought 
in the rejoicing 
to thane, or the 
slain monster 
they had buried 
earlier, few gave 
thought to any- 
thing, until, with- 
out warning, the 
air above thew 
was alive with 
the thunder of 
many wings.' 




Thane paused in his travels and looked back in the direction he had come 
faintly on the night wind he could hear the sound of 5creams and cries,., 
screams and cries of those who had not wanted to li5ten, who had not 
allowed him to tell what he glimpsed in the cave. ..the hatching of an 
entire 5warm of malignant night flyers, raised and nurtured on the 
villagers' own sacrifices.' 



y TOO BAD THIS TOOK 
f PLACE SO FAR IN THE 
PAST, AN MSECTICIDE 
SALESMAN COULD 
HAVE DONE GREAT IN 
THANE'S VILLAGE.' AND 
SPEAKING OF INSECTI - 
ClDES, WE'D BETTER 
FLIT ON TO MY 
NEXT GORY 
STORY,' 





ART BY BHOB STEWART & WILL BROWN/STORY BY ARNOLD HAYES 



SHE IS KNOWN 
TO LIVE HERE... 
IN FOREST FEARE 

i mc/srr\no 




LO, ELIZIA OF 

' THE MYSTIC KINGDOM 

..I HAVE BROUGHT 

J ONE WHO SUMMONS 

FAVOR FROM 

YOU. 



I AAA ISABEL 
OF CASTLE STONE LOCK ^ 
I SEEK HELP, WHICH I 
' WILL REPAY WITH ANY- 
THING YOU REaUEST., 






YES... I 

KNOW WHY YOU 

HAVE COME . STEP 

I inside, Dearie.. 

PLEASE... 



WHEN YOU BECOME PRINCESS, YOU 
WILL APPOINT ME COURT ASTROL- 
OGER... FOR THEN MY NAME WILL 
BE ENTERED WHERE IT RISHT - 
FULLY BELONGS... IN THE PASES OF 
' THE COURT LEGENDS. AGREED ? 




FROM THE TOWER WALLS, THE 
CALL OF MIDNIGHT PROVIDED 
ISABEL WITH THE CLUE TO BEGIN 
HER SABOTAGE 




AND WHEN THE MORNING CAME... SIR 
JOHN, UNABLE TO FIND ANNA8ELLE... 



I SABEL/ ANNABELLE HAS "X" I CANNOT 
DISAPPEARED/ HAVE YOU 1 SPEAK, SIR 
SEEN HER SINCE IAST NIGHTJ/ JOHN, HER 
DEED IS MUCH 



IF YOU KNOW HER WHERE- 
ABOUTS... 

Yotz/Mi/srSj 




It was not long after that 

k sir john once again 

. proposed marriage. 

THIS TIME... TSg 



..10/*l£. .' 

TOMORROW SIR JOHN 
AND I WILL WED... AND 
YOU * YOU WILL BE NO 
MORE THAN A PET. AT 
LEAST YOU WILL 6E ' 
..NEAR HIM...WU.HAHAHA / 



THAT OLD CRONE IN THE If 
FOREST... SHE'D BEST & 
FORSET OUR BARGAIN. ™ 
COURT ASTROLOGER, INDEED. 
• SHE'LL BE LUCKY HER 
HOVEL IS NOT BURNED 

INTO 
ETERNITY/, 




~7 SO... ISABEL HAS NO N 
,/ INTENTION OF KEEPING HER 
PROMISE, AYE? WELL, 

V we'll see about r/it^r, 

^V^ROGAN. JUST WAIT/ 



ISABEL WILL REGRET HER 
FOOLISHNESS... NOW... SEEK 
NO FORTUNE WITCHES BRING, 
LEST YOU CAN BEAR 
THE DEVIL'S STINS, 
OR KEEP WHAT 
PROMISE YOU ^ 
WILL TELL.. ."^ 
TO STAY THE 
RITUAL OF MY 

spear 

~-...HAHAHAHA 
AHAHAHAHA.'" 




.... AND SO... THE MARRIAGE 
THAT SHOULD HAVE TAKEN 
PLACE... AT LAST BEGAN THE 
FINAL CEREMONY... 




HAPPY DARLINS? 



OH, 
JOHN...TIS 
MORE THAN I 
IMAGINED/^ 



r 1 CAN'T UNDERSTAND 

WHY YOUR SISTER REFUSED 

TO COME TO THE WEDDING... 

AFTER ALL... I WAS 

CERTAIN SHE WOULD 

UNDERSTAND. 



Q] 



AHHH, YES... STATUARY FOR 
THAT CASTLE RAMPART. VERY ' 

UNUSUAL WEDDING GIFT... BUT 
EXTREMELY THOUGHTFUL OF 
HER. IT DOES LOOK WELL UP y 

^ THERE DOESN'T IT ? 



YES, 
JOHN.. 



COUGH... THAT 
| ISABEL...-GETTING 
STOMED THAT 
WAY/ OH WELL. 
SHE 0/O WANT 
A M/6t/ POSI- 
TION... AND 
NOW SHE'S WAY 
UP THERE... 

HEH HEH HEH.'/ 



^HeV KlPP/ES THIS GHOULISH &OOPIE IS HOT STUFF SO IF K5U MNT TO T4S 
L ALONG 10 THE CBEEPX CLIMAX, BETTER BEING «X)R OWN ICE WTEE AND 
FAN ,' 



D 



T///5 /S W£" BRIGHT SIPE OF THE PLANET PVROGELARe! 

here there is no night, no evening, no pawn .. . ohm 
perpetual noon.' the sullen rep star-sun fills 
the sky like a magnesium flare. scorching every 
nakep rock, blistering every mile of sanpi pesolation! 
wepgep into the planet's temperate banp, between the 
i bright sipe anp frozen park, a few hardy colonists 
\eke out a living by mining industrial ore.' 




BUT 
ONLY 
PESPERATE 
MEN VENTURE INTO 
PYROGELARE'S BRIGHT 
SIPE FURNACE.' TWO SUCH 
MEN ARE HARVEY TAKE ANP 
BENJAMIN PARRISH.' BOTH PERSUB THE 
SAME ELUSIVE PREAM OF BOUNPLESS 
WEALTH ANP BOTH WILL GET MORE THAN THEY 
BARGAINEp FOR ABOARP WE &OOP SHIP, , , 



' HAKVfiy? V HA-HA! A sUipof the \ 

i LOOK! A I DESERT? YOU'RE OUT OF } 

■SHIP!! ^ttWRMiNB rote/ 





THE TWO MEN LOOTED OHE CHAMBER AFTER ANOTHER, FINDING VAMP/RES SLEEPING INMOST! 
BUT IN THE FACE OF 50 MUCH TREASURE, THE CREATURES BECAME NO MORE TXAM HELPLESS 
OBJECTS OF AMUSEMENT ... 

THIS OLD BUZZARD 
WAS A JEWELEP, 
HARVEy; FEAST YOUR 
EVES ON THIS ROCK 




LATER, THE FROSTECToFS FETURNEV TO 
THE ENTRi LOCR,5TAGGERtNG UNVER 
THE WEIGHT OFA WHPRED RAHSOMS.. 



H/i'.l THINK TU.\ WATER.'? 
DIE OF THIRST BE- HAfXU FILL 
FORE 1 SET A /4N OCEAN 
PRINK.MND Vnm CHAM- 
MEARICU ijrfl PAGNE.' 
AWN ' 




TAKE '5 HANPS SHOOK, THEOLP MAN WAS A 
BROKEN LUMPON THESAND-' OEJK&J 



HE GAINED JHEGROUMP, STUMBLEP TOWARP WE BURROS. 
HE WAS COUP. ..BUT IN WIS SA7ANS FURUACE* 




GHeyirtqs, fans off fit qnu/el 
outdoors tAndtvrn onto 
me k&ppmituf koo f Seats m 
\ tktuideritiq tHrotcqi 
\Hu tot% Uur of... l 



comb oil 

IF WE'RE TD BE 
OH TIME.. ..TO 
MEET HER.' 





Hffi APPEARANCE OF THE MAR5H Ar TWI5 DESOLATE 
HOUR, SO REMOTE, SO DARKLY SIGNIFICANT OF EVIL 
PRESENCES, STRUCK ME WITH A CERTAIN WONDER... 



<i 



Of WAS HIGH UPON PUSKWHEN I DREW 
CLOSE TD THE GREAT MARSH, AND ALREADY " 
THE WHITE VAPORS WERE ASOUT; RIDING 
ACROSS THE SUNKEN LEVELS LIKE GHOSTS 
IN A CHURCHYARD.. 



SHE WAS FAMILIAR TO THE MOOR5, WHERE I HAD FIRST 
ENCOUNTERED HER, BUT... 




THE IDEA DEPRESSED ME... BUT THE TWOJSHT OF HER 
INTEREST IN ME URGED ME ONWARD.' 



ART BY JERRY GRAND EN ETTI/ STORY BY DON GLUT 



X WAS ALONE A FULL 
HALF HOUR IN THAT 
WILPERNESS, WHEN 
I HEARP A SOUND 
OTHER THAN *W OWN,., 




I DREW HER TOWARD ME, LOOKED INTO HER DEEP EYE5...FAR. 1 
DOWN IN THEM, I COULD DISCERN A MYSTIC LAUGHTER... 


AT LAST.' T WHY DIP >OU CHOOSE 
AT LAST, MY THIS.. .THIS PLACE FOR 
BELOVEP I^LIS TO MEET? ^y=: 


2jj|j| 






;; -WjP% 


/Wat -&\ 


S 


y&r 


wmm 




g/g^gj 



W HERVES TINeLEP...ANDSHE LAUSHEO... | 


I AM A 'fl| 


IBS? 


^AtJD I HAVE I 


CREATURE fl 


\ SWORN VDU'D 


OF THfS 1 :- 




ft SEE ME HERE 


PLACE... 0] 




*!^^ BEFORE.., 


MY |^J 




■y^Bgqffi.J 


home! Ki% 




- IflB 


§P 


%? 




^mv 






</l\$> 






►»™ 






K/fc 


"" 


& ^^9 


* # /fli 


ifc 



WELL, I HAVE SEEN/ SO 
LET'S LEAVE THIS PLACE.' SOD 
FORBID >OU SHOULD SPEND 

ANOTHER MOMENT HERE.' 

COME/ 



L00K...THI5 IS MY PRISON! AND I WAVE 

INHERITED ITS PROPERTIES/ 
E>OJ AFRAID? 




FOR AN ANSWER, I PULLED ^BHI^pJ^^M! 
HEeTOME-ANDHER ^■SlH. W 
WAffM LIPS DROVE OUT WlBfa^/*J' ^ L; , 

the Hoerac humours A^Hr^Alw I V 

OF THE NIGHT... a ^BH«^-^|M. 1 V 








4 


*»^^^^^)j) 


BUT THE SWIFT 
PASSAGE OF A 
RICKERING MOCKERY 
OVER HER EVES 








r STRUCK ME A5 A FLASH 


.,-"■■ 








OF LIGHTNINS...AN0 I 










^SREW CHILL AGAlH... 




liPrai^ 




IS! IF" "^\ 


7^/JtKt^\ 




■"■^fiifln^^^HrT i tm^K s 










*l^pr/ '11* ' k 








'■' ..'J 


^,. y^Si 


I? g;'. 


jE^ 




W^mJyi ' <^JSil 












^~*~— r ^tXT^ 



I HAVE THE MARSH IN iW BLOOD,' 
AMP THE FOG.' THINK... BEFORE 
YOU A^K TO MARRY ME. ..FORI 
AM THE CLOUD IN A STARRY 

SKY! 





MOVED HER 

HEAR AND HER 
GLEMAlHG 
EYE5 

GLANCED UP 
AT ME WITH 
A SUDDEN 
FLASH THAT 
REMINDED 

ME OF... 



<-' STARTLED, I FELL AWAY BUT AT THAT 

(- MOMENT SHE TURNED TO WATCH THE FOG 

THAT CAME ROLLING IN THICK V0LUM£5 



""^ 




NOISE- 




LESSLY, THE 




GREAT 




CLOUD 




CREPT 


Br^^j^vi 


UPON US.. 


IT WAS 




AS IF SHE 


M^Yfcto^djflP 


AWAITED 
SOME 


OMEN. 




AMD I TOO 


nil ^Htv 1^ Wr!\VJfe£aAK 


TREMBLED 


luJ^v /^^n-W i^fct.. 4BU - 


IN THE 




FEAR 


jf*l>'-.i»» ^■■^BlS 


OF ITS 


-COMING... 





THEN SUDDENLY, OUT OF THE NIGHT, I55UED. 

THAT SAME 

HIDEOUS 
SOUND AS 
BEFORE 



I REACHED OUT TO TAKE HER HAND, BUT IN AN IN6TANT THE 
MISTS BROKE OVER US. ..AND I WAS 5R0PIUG IN THE VACANCY,. 




I CALLED HER. 
5WAMP...BUT 


.AS SHE STOOD AT THE MARGIN OFTHE | 










V HiE AR:\\..,W 

RAISED AS 9P 
IFGIVlNOA ^fe 
COMMAND! J^y 


^*T5 






IHllgfe 




THE WRETCH WENT ON, AFTER SHE MOCKED HIM WITH HER 
EVES ; AND SOOTHED MY TERROR WITH HER SOFT TOUCH.,, 



H£AR M£, MORTAL { AHO KNOW THAT SHE IS TUB 
PRESENCE OF THE MARSHESJ ITS EVIL SPIRIT/ SHE 
LIVES AND <SR0W5 YOJNS AND BEAUTIFUL BY ft .. 




...AND HAS THE 
POWER TO CHILL 
AND SLAY.' I, 
WHO WAS ONCE 
LIKE VOU, KNOW 
THISjSHEHAS 
A1ADE ff£A DEVIL 
IN HER HELL.' AND 
NOW, SHE WOULD 
LfAVE ME 
ALONE.'... 
. .AND SEARCH 
FOR ANOTHER 
VICTIM /BUT SHE 
SHALL NOT.' MY WELL 
IS ALSO HERS.' SHE 
SHI SHALL NOT.' 



ml 




HER SMILING, UNTTOUBLEP FACE TURNED TDM&. ..I 
EMBRACED HERJ THEN THS MADNESS SEIZED ME .' 









CREEPY- FAN CLUB.' 





Pop into the shop for a hor- 
ror, tune-up. ..GROWL PALS! 
We'll check out your elec- 
trodes and make sure your 
cathodes are crackling. C. A. 
HOWARD from Richmond, 
Va. did. And he's no coward 
that HOWARD! Join the fun 
while he relates his frazzling, 
freak-out which is bound to 
astound you, or . . . 



I paused before the door, 
staring at the plaque that 
proclaimed this to be the of- 
fice of Robert J. Kingman, 
Psychiatrist. I turned the 
glass knob, the door swung 
silently inward. The recep- 
tion hall was empty. The light 
coming through the glazed, 
glass door leading to Doctor 
Kingman's office luminated 
the outer office clearly. I 
called to Doctor Klingman to 
dim the lights, after a mo- 
ment he complied. On weary 
legs I crossed the office and 
entered into a smaller more 
comfortable chamber. "Come 
in," whispered the slight, 
skin-drawn man, "please 
take the yellow chair. It is 
the most comfortable." If he 
was surprised at my not dis- 
carding the wet overcoat, the 
collar of which was turned 
up, or the wide brim, floppy 
hat which was pulled across 
my face to conceal it, he did 
not show it. "I must admit 
that you have aroused my 
curiousity, Mr. Ellsworth," 
Kingman murmured in a rat- 
It ins voice. "In that attire and 
at this hour of the night, it is 
obvious that you are hiding 
from something, or someone. 
May I ask you from whom?" 
"It started about a year 
ago "I began," I had fallen 
asleep on the couch while 
reading; when I awoke I saw 
words imprinted upon the 
palms of my hands. At first 
I thought some ink from a 
cheaply printed book had 
rubbed off on them, I paid no 
attention to them when they 
finally faded." "To my 
amazement, and later to my 
horror, the words appeared 
more frequently and stayed 
longer. I burned every book 
in the house and would go 
nowhere near any others. 
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Try and tell me these glum, chums won't put some JEEPERS! 
... into your peepers!! CREEPY CLUBBER, ANTHONY 
KOWALIK, #4678, from Harvey, III., warns us that our buddy 
with the bulging, eyeball has a very, suspicious outlook. He 
thinks he'd better keep and EYE on a guy who says he wants 
to PATCH things up! 



Gradually the words formed 
a pattern which fell into 
story. Many hours I spent 
reading the drama unfolding 
itself on my body." 

"Mr. Ellsworth, control 
yourself . . . becoming hys- 






the 



problem!" Dr. Kingman look- 
ed toward the sobbing pa- 
tient. "Has anyone seen you 
in this condition", he asked? 



"NO ONE" came the reply. 
"If these words are not fig- 
ments of your imagination, 
and this so called story is 
real, what happens when the 
whole thing ends? Do you 
vanish in a puff of smoke?", 
the doctor laughed. "No" re- 
plied Ellsworth sadly, "like a 
book I am real, I do exist. It 
is you and the others like 
you who cease to exist. You 



cannot know how lonely lon- 

that you are the only real ob- 
ject in your universe." 

Dr. Kingman's amusement 
changed to a sob of horror 
as a flash of lightning lit the 
room, revealing the bold, 
black letters across Ells- 
worth's face. 

END 



VAL U6LE B ACK ISSUES OF 
fgj^ IN YOUR PRIVATE 
MAGAZINE COLLECTION? 




THE 



XET'S SO NOW TO LONDON'S LURKIN& SHADOWS IN THE YEAR 1886 ^B 

' WHERE YOU WRITHING- READERS WILL MEET TWO MACABRE MEMBERS OF I 

MEDICAL PROFESSION AND LEARN THE FEARFUL CONSEQUENCES OP THEIR. M, 

k DEMONIACAL DABBLING AT A PROJECT IN... ^Jf' 

FRANKENSTEIN 

TRADITION/ 




Abw I HEAR ANOTHER. 

sojnd, the sound of my 

HEART, LOUDER. THAN ANy- 
TUINS ELSE, SO LOUD I 
ALMOST BELIEVE THAT SHE 
CAN HEAR IT BUT IF SHE 
COULD, THE FOOTSTEPS 
WOULD STOP, HESITATE... 
SHE'D CALL, OR SCREAM, 
OR TURN AND RUN THE 
OTHER, WAy AND WE'D 
BOTM BE SAVED. INSTEAD, 
SHE PASSES IN FRONT OF 
VIE AND X HAVE TV DO IT. 



ART BY ROCCO MASTROSERIO/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




Slower her limp form to the cobblestones 
and fight back a wave of nausea . now the 
butcuery must begin, there is no time for 
delicate incisions, impressive surgery... 
we must settle for speed and reasonable 
accuracy.' 




Nathan pike 
was director 
of the surgical 
school at 
wwitechapel 
hospital. he 
■was brilliant, 
but cruel and 
exacting. i 
stood in as 
much terror 

OF HIM AS 
ANY OF MY 

FELLOW 

STUDENTS, 
PERHAPS MORE. 
ESPECIALLY 
ON THAT DAY 
HE SUMMONED 
ME TO HIS OFFICE. 




I'M SURE IT IS, MR. ^ 


P-PLEASE...X CAN * 


TODD.' 50 IMPORTANT 


, explain: tuere just 


THAT YOU CHEATED 


WASN'T TIME TO PRE- 


ON THE LAST WRITTEN 


/ PARE... I WORK NIGHTS, 


EXAM.' -jOU REALIZE , 


ALL NIGHT... X MUST, 


IT'S MY DUTY TO / 


TO MEET THE TUITIONS... 


EXPEL YOU ? sS 


I DIDN'T WANT TO CHEAT, 




BUT I COULDN'T RISK 




"— -V-, FAILING... ^^f 




1 V ^C^I^^H 




4 %*?sm 




La v M 




v*MtM 




jjwl 


^^^j -.': ■■ -" 




P^^ys&'-j^^bSft^ 


S,..^mJZ *« 





MY PARENTS KILLED THEMSELVE5 [ CHEATING IS 
SCRAPING TOGETHER MONEY /CHEATING, TODD, 
ENOUGH TO START ME HERE... J NO MATTER 
SEING A DOCTOR MEANS ---'WHAT THE MOTIVE, 
EVERYTHING! DON'T DO / BUT PERHAPS THERE'S 
IT, SIR.' I -I'LL DO / AN ANSWER THAT'LL 

ANYTHING, BUT... A PLEA5E BOTH OF US... 




THERE AR£ TALES OF MEN WHO SELL THEIR SOULS 
FOR THE DEVIL'S FAVORS. HAD PIKE BEEN THE 
DEVIL OFFERING TO MAkE ME A DOCTOR, I'D 
HAVE SIGNED WITHOUT THINKING TWICE . IN THE 
END, IT WAS NOT SO MUCH DIFFERENT 







! Returning from these guoulish sojourns, 
t'd retire to the private laboratory, and 
behind locked doors, as5istp1ke in his 
feverish, frantic operations... watching 
as his obsessed fingers performed 
impossible surgery.., 




FAILURE,' ANOTHER FAIL 
WE'RE NOT MAKING ANY 

PROGRESS. .. By THE TIME 
I MAKE THE TRANSFERRALS, 
THE TIS5UES ARE TOO FAR. 
GONE TO MEND PROPERLY.' 

WE NEED FRESHER 
SUBJECTS.' 




^VEN AS THE QUESTION 5LIPPED FROM My MCUTH I 
NEW TWE ANSWER , AND KNEW PIKE WOULD NOT 
BEAFEAID TO SUGGEST IT... 




XWAS SICK, 
VIOLENTLY 
I 5ICK WUEN 

I I RETURNED 
TO PIKE, 
BUT X NAD 



IT'S WORKING, TODD.' 
AS I KNEW IT WOULD,' 
a FEW MORE. OPERATIONS 
LIKE THIS AND... 



•MOW*.' MY SOD, 
DOCTOR.... YOU 
CAN'T EXPECT.. 




WHAT I SAY 


TODDf LOOK AT THE INSTRUMENTS^ 


DOES NOT REGISTER 


THE HEARTBEAT, THE NERVE 1 


WITH DR. PIKE ; 


RE ACTIONS... SHE'S MOVING* 1 


MIS ONLY THOUGHTS 


. WF.'VF xurr.FFOFn ' _ ^^ 


ARE OF THE 




OPERATION .' HIS 




GIFTED HANDS 




BECOME PRECISION 


'm 


MACHINES WELDING 


wV'-^TiM i 


THE UNHOLY 


MATERIALS I HAVE 




BROUGHT AND NO 


A ! J f i i^Wii^- nl 


MATTER, HOW 


\'— L r J U^' i Wli 




MUCH X HATE MY- 
SELF FOE WHAT 


JJPPB-l: ~s 


WE ARE DOING, 






I CANNOT 






ESCAPE THE 






FASCI NATION 






AND INTEREST 






THIS HOLDS... 







The mummyuke thing on the operating 
table trembles. slowly, stiffly it 
begins tori5e... 



COME ON, HELPME REMOVE 
THE BANDAGES... NOW YOU'LL | 
SEE IT, TODD... WHAT IT'S 
ALL BEEN FOR... THE LIFE 




WlTH TREMBLING FINGERS, PIKE PULLS FREE THE 
LAST OF THE TAPE . NOW I FEEL A CLUTCHING 
EMPTINES5 RISE FROM THE PIT OF MY STOMACH 
AS I 5TARE INTO THE FACE OF THE THING THAT 
LURCHES FROM THE TABLE TOP. A HOARSE, RASP- 
ING. UNINTELLIGIBLE CRV ISSUES FORTH, MATCHING 
IN OVERWHELMING HORROR THE GLAZED, WATERY 
EYES THAT HINTOFNOLIFE BEYOND ANIMAL 



7WIS 15 M3UR CREATION ? THIS IS 
WHAT I WAS DRIVEN TO KILL FOR ? 
ANY OF THOSE POOR GIRLS, NO 
MATTER HOW WRETCHED THEIR 
EXISTENCE, WERE MORE ALIVE, 
MORE DESERVING T 
THIS OBSCENITY? AND WE'RE 
"""" THAN / " 





7 OH, GOD... OH, B ' 
V MV GOD.,. ^M 


1 )&£/>' 


^rS|f 


■^SB afl 
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All connections severed with its 
artificial aids tc life, the twin© 
stumbles and plunges forward, 
its flailing limbs groping and 
grasping at its creator, seeking 
one last 5upport, onlv to bring 
him down also... 



At first tuere is a terrible 
rasping sign as what small 
spark of life existed inthe 
cadaverous being fades, 
then the room is quiet. for 
the first time in weeks, my| 
mind seems clear, mv 
thoughts entirely my own. 
i know what i must do... 



DR.. PIKE'S CHEMICAL 
STORES ARE QUITE COM- 
PLETE. ..I HAVE NO 
TROUBLE FINDING WHAT 
I'M LOOKING FOR ... 




HERE WAS ONCE A COURT JESTER WHOSE WIT ANP ANTICS WERE A PELI6HT FOR ALL. ..ALL BUTONE'^*!? 





BUT STICK AROUNP FOR THE REST OF THIS FEARFUL FABLE ANP 
FINP OUT WHO HAS.,. Ng 

musrun 



6LOCKEN! ENOUGH OF YOUR 
PRANCING ANP PRATTLE /...ENOUGH 

OF yoUR IDIOT GRINNING-,. 

BEHIND MV BACK yOU MOCK 
ME,' ENOUGH/ 



a 



<k^ 



ART BY ERNIE COLON/STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




IT WAS THE LAST LAUSHTER TO BE 
HEARP FOR A LONG- TIME--. 



...FOR EVEN AS THE 
PWARF'S BOD/ WAS CAR- 
RIED FROM THE DUNSEON 
AND HURLED OVER THE 
RAMPARTS INTO THE 
WATER BELOW, A PEEP 
MELANCHOLy SEEMED 
TO SETTLE OVER THE 
CASTLE.... 



ANP WHEN LAUGHTER PIP COME, IT SERVEP TO PRICK AMP NAG- AT THE 
PUKE'S CONSCIENCE-... 




THE CASTLE BECAME A PLACE OF FEARFUL QUIET... FEW SPOKE ABOVE A WHISPER. FEWER 
STILL COULP FACE THE DUKE.., 




MORPO'S SLEEP WA5 UNEASY... ANP FINALLY IN THE BLACKEST HOURS IT CEASEP ENTIRELY.. 




P|P his eyes play tricks? pip his ears peceive? or was there, among the shadows... a pRestNCEf 




Loup to the furthest reaches of the castle, the puke's voice echoep anp reverberatep,, 
rising to a hysterical pitch... 




THE EAR-SHATTERING PEAL OF FDR- HlS BOPY WAS WITHOUT SIGN OF VIO- 
BIPPEN LAU6HTER. BROUGHT EVERYONE LENCE ...INPEEP, THE ONLY CHANGE WAS 
TO THE PUKE'S BEPROOM...0UT THEIR A HIPEOUS GRIN FROZEN ON MORPO'S 
ARRIVAL FOUND HIM 5ILENT...5ILENT AS PEAP FACE... A GRIN HOT SEEN BY ANY- 
ONLY THE PEAP CAN BE/ ONE .SINCE THE PAYS WHEN LAUGHTER 

WAS BROUGHT TO ALL BY GLOCKEN 

THE PWARF.' 




the duke seemed like 
a prag, but you gotta 
admit; he turnep out 
to be a lotta lau6hs.' 
don't feel sorry, he 
can always get work 
doing toothpaste 
commercials.' and you 
can always get chills 
with my next terror 

TIDBIT/ 




ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN 

SCI-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! 



PAPERBACKS 



The FIRST MEN in AROUND the WORLD in 20,000 LEAGUES UNDER A JOURNEY to the 




GHOST STORIES MASTER of the WORLD GREAT GHOST STORIES ROUND THE MOON 




THE TIME MACHINE THE THING from OUTER THE ISLA ND OF THE DUNWI CH HORROR 

31 SPACE —■ DR. MOREAU ■■■i S, 
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LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of the GIANTS =2 MORE GHOST STORIES THE FOOD of the GODS 
The HOT SPOT 




# «flRf 

mi 




In THE DAYS OF HAUNTINGS and THE COLOU R OUT OF NIGHT of the VAMPIRE 

THE COMET ■,-- ■ HORRORS Vmmm SPACE 




GENUINE pS, a n n te D MOVIE MASKS 

DIRECT FROM HOLLYWOOD! 



8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR 




CPAI C lUinnn If ITC Heroes . Monsters & Beasts 
Ol/HLC. IVIUUlL III I O of TV. Comics & Films! 



GHOULISH GLOW POWER' 



Create your own horror film characters. Authen- 
tic life like model kits made of Styrene plastic. 
You paint them yourself with quick dry enamel 
and watch them glow in the dark. 




"GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" 

FRANKENSTEIN MUMMY /^^j W0LFMAN S™ DRACUU 

ssrsrwas |r,is"i"= ,,.„,„„.,,„«„, s£s,,£T,-a of castelmare tsrajmjs 
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Dr. EVIL 

OF CAPTAIN ACTION 



THE BEATLES 

YELLOW SUBMARINE 



ARCHIE'S CAR 
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"CALLISTO" 




LAND OF THE GIANTS 
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ect miniature. Make it 
t just like the real en 
mmi<n:r trip. 


I.--' ■ . : 



'LAND OF T HE GIANTS' 
1 SNAKE 



VOYAGE TO THE 
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S4.95 plus 50c tor postage anil handling. 
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Get ready, get set . . . GO GET THE FABULOUS 1970 YEARBOOK of FAMOUS MONSTERS! Bifijer, 
better, gruesomore . . . ghastlier than ever. Just coming off the giant monster presses. 84 
PAGES, and horror-packed with page alter page of KARIQFF, LJGOSI, CHANEY, LEE, AND ALL 
your old favorites from the Monster Screen! HERE, In a huge, scare-packed M pages, are 
hundreds of exclusive FAMOUS MONSTERS photos, stories, articles and background Items. A 
RARE COLLECTOR'S YEARBOOK, sure to increase In value and Interest year after year. 

s will tie mailed to the 



Get one of the Reserved COPIES Delivered by Your Mailman! 



All Copies Mailed 
i a Sturdy Envelope 
for Protection. 



FAMOUS MONSTERS 19/0 YEARBOOK, 
WARREN PUBLISKIN6 CO. P.O. Bra 5987 
Grand Central Station, New York, N.¥. 10017 
Please send me en advance copy of FAMOUS MONSTERS 1970 YEAR- 
BOOK. I enclose 60c (the colt of the Yearbook) plus 15c to cover 
mailing & handling charges. (Total 75c) Olfer good in U.S.A. only. 
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JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL PEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR// 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend. UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, FRANK FRAZETTA, suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half siie below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-site MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stack, also shown half siie! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 



FULL COLOR PORTRAIT IS 
GIANT-SIZED B"ilO" 




y^uHomxi 


MtfSorf 1 




! CREEPY FAN CLUB Dept 

I P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 

I Here's my si. 25 for a lifetime membership In the most ghoullshly 

' great fan club going, which entitles me to a nig 3" club pin, mem- 

I hership card with my own personal number, am] full-color portrait 



I ADDRESS . 
I CITY 



500 HORROR PHOTOS IN EACH EXCITING MAGAZINE - ONLY 70c EACH! 




ANTS- 



REAL ONES, too... 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 




In this amiilnt niture study. Shows tuctl) how 

get slint ■■:■.. • wiiiit I'Sjipens. Strantjly br"* 

plsstic. Cs.nve 6' :: s" 5lie. Ant Firm li 

.", r .:.. . ■.,: ami ., ,■■■. 

Wt piiy noillie. LIVE DELIVERY GUARANtEEIt. 
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■ problam carlnf dar. Pty ■: 
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- *■», Irurta, to you, 



*T ¥ Watch the MIRACLE 
ltV,*H of BIRTH Btfort 

Your Very Eyes 




MONSTER HAND! 



rf5 PERPETUAL MOTION SOLAR 

■ ENGINE— Energy from Light 
/■■> Makes it Work! 



FLV * OIK ANB HOMI1LI1 ^^^F* 



HUMAN SKELETON! 



MONK!* Fir rlgh, owo. 




SILENT DOG WHISTLE 



Ulpetl.lly ,ido) whe 



MAD DOCTOR , 
HYPODERMIC 3 
NEEDLE! 



'.;,:■,'.'"! 



MONSTER 
FOOT! 



GRUESOME 
SKULL 
CUP! 
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HORRIBLE HERMAN 
- DARES YOU TO 
LOOK IN THE BOX! 



DRACULA'S OWN 
"RUBBER BAT" 



P.O. BOX 5987, GRAND CENTRAL STATION N.Y., N.Y. 10017 





BATMAN IS ALIVE In this marvelous kit. Easy to assemhlc. won- 
derful to own and keen on desk, dresser, shell nr bookcase. Kit 
includes lull color BATMAN, eerie old owl. replicas oi tats . . . 
all in beautiful carved models. Be the first to own this amazing 
model ol BATMAN. Only 98( plus 37c postage t handling. 

CAPTAIN CO.. P.O. Bo. 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, H.Y. 10017 



3 FAMOUS MONSTER KITS 




THE WITCH DR. JEKYLL THE BRIDE OF 
JWUSMBj & MR. HYDE FRANKENSTEIN 



W, Htt°3« T«?Wfir» "LdNn'" 
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SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



FRANKENSTEIN 



DRACULA 



THE DOLL MAKER 




1 KENT <rt noon." ■ ■ 



SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 



FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 




KARLOFF TELLS TOO: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY « IMAGINATION" 




*€,*»3r* 
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PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING 
LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: 






. IMAGINATION; $!.( 



D NIGHTMARE; $1,91 



....ZIP com NO 



QMll^ PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 



GIANT 



'^"""crrfsiM"* - *' 

FRANKENSTEIN 

PIN-UP 




A FULL 6 FEET-ONLY $2.00 



If you love GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS, send for these great 
goodies! The Frakenstein Poster (left) is a full 6 feet 
tall, for only |2. Ml the rest of the posters on this page 
are V/, feet by 2'/, feet, for only $1 each. All posters 
printed on heavy paper — perfect for any wall in your 





< 



j GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS: Please send me the 

! super-grant pin-up poster indicated below. (The 

anken stein Poster is $2.00 plus 39 ( postage and 

handling. All other posters are $1.00 plus 39* 

postage and handling tor each poster.) 



LEONARD NIMOY {STAR TREK) 



Mall this coupon It 
Captain Company, 
P.O. Boi S987 
Ghi«J CeMia Stat 
New York, N.Y. 10017 
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< l/AMPIRELLA is here to stay J 'she's fresh in from ' 

' 'TRANSYLVANIA -WITH HER OWN MAGAZINE, ALONG WITH THE CREEPIEST, _ 
} EERIEST ARTISTS AND WRITERS SHE COULD FIND-' AND HER MAG IS ALL 
, ABOUT THE MOST AMAZING FANTASTIC FEMALES YOUVE * 

EVER SEEN I! SHE PROMISES TO GIVE YOU THE BEST IN BEWITCHING 
, COMICS-RIGHT NOW- .-LOOK FOR VAMPIRELLA ONNEIHS- 

STANPS i/ULYf&V WHAT MOREDO yOU WANT ...BLOOD? 
" SHE'S GOT IT!!! CO GST IT.'!! 




THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 



it these triumphant epi« 



battles of fantasy- ad vent 11 re's mightiest 
n king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
avagery of enemy hordes and sinister 
at knows no equal in adventure fiction, 
of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 





IBj1IP9Uj1IBA4S? N0W! READ THESE 7 

IIAllLftWllllilA; SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 




AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 




HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7 "x 10" SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 




Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- 
ing armies, engaging them in 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 






From Book -.2— 




From Eook # 4 — 


From Book #6— 


From Book #7— 




"PRINCt VALIANT 




"PHINCE VALIANT'S 


"PRINCE VALIANT 






FIGHTS ATIILA THE HUN" 




PERILOUS VOYAGE 1 ' 


IN THE NEW WOULD" 


THE THREE CHALLENGES' 








Gulden treasures lure 




The Great Pnr;.j tees 








him to harrowing ad- 




a ruthless king, black 








ventures in the jungles 


days of Columbus. 


magic and a horde of 


No. 2729 $3.95 


No. 2730 $3.95 


No. 2731 $3.95 


of darkest Africa. 

No. 2732 $3.95 


No. 2734 $3 95 


savages! 

No, 2735 $3.95 



SPECIAL OFFER: ORDER 6 BOOKS & GET BOOK #7 FREE! 

E 



